CHAPTER  XXVI

ODELL

Odcll's movements must now be chronicled.
And they are sufficiently dramatic. His role was
to support Mallory and Irvine. And the day after
they left the North Col he also left it with one
porter and climbed to Camp V, which he had also
visited once before on a day trip there and back
with Hazard. But as the porter was suffering
from mountain sickness, and clearly would not be
available to go on the next day, Odell sent him
back with the four porters who came in that after-
noon from Mallory on Camp VI.

Odell was thus left completely alone in this tiny
eerie at an altitude of 25,300 feet. No man has
ever had such an experience, and it is one we like
to dwell on. That evening, as we have seen, the
weather was most promising and the outlook
deeply impressive. To the westward was a wild
savage jumble of peaks towering above the Rong-
buk Glacier, and culminating in the mighty Cho
Uyo, 26,867 feet, and Gyachungkang, 25,990 feet,
bathed in pinks and yellows of most delicate tints.
Right opposite were the gaunt cliffs of the North
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